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Sontarans and the Metatraxi for example and created races like the Movellans. 

But of all the races encountered by humanity in the course of its expansion only 
one became the symbol of all that we most fear, the ultimate icon of destruction, 
The Daleks. 

Daleks. Such a small word for so much fear and loathing. They have been called 
the most evil race in the universe and not just by politicians. When I began 
researching for this history of the Dalek race I had the preconceptions that most 
sentient life has. I regarded the Daleks as amonolithic force for evil, without 
redemption, rather like a tidal wave or supernova. Something that ‘happened’ to the 
universe, an affliction rather than a species. 

As I gathered my material a different picture emerged. No less bloodstained or 
infamous, but different. One that must certainly challenge not only the way we 
regard the Daleks, but the way we regard ourselves. 

They were the masters of deceit, princes of betrayal, death was their calling card 
and yet were they not also courageous, willing to sacrifice themselves for the 
collective good of their own race. Qualities that elicit praise and honour amongst 
humans. They have committed acts of genocide, enslaved whole planets, wrecked 
bloody havoc from one end of the galaxy to the other. Yet humanity itself has 
committed such atrocities, even before leaving its homeworld. 

Born as they were, out of hatred, amidst the bloody conflict on Skaro, they were 
created free from emotions. Their world consisted of Daleks and the enemy. That 
is the key to Dalek psychology; they were created without conscience, they cannot 
make a moral choice, because they have no conception that there is a choice. 

Humans are different. Endowed by nature and culture with a sense of good and 
evil, when we commit evil acts, we know what we are doing. Since this is not true 
of Daleks, what does this tell us about ourselves? Thus, the Daleks become a 
reflection of ourselves, an embodiment of our own conception of evil. But evil 
themselves? I think not. 

That is our domain. 


1 the bloody history ої our galaxy there have been many warrior races: the 


Translated from tbe Swabili by Ben Aaronovitch 


ABSLOM РААК... 
YOU HAVE BEEN FOUND 
GUILTY ON 23 CHARGES 


“THE 2674. CENTURY OF MURDER, PILLAGE, 


=. TWO GREAT EMPIRES 
SPREAD THROUGH SPACE, ONE 
CENTREO ON EARTH, THE OTHER 
ONSKARO. ПРЕ 16 LIVED AGAINST 
А BACKGROUND OF WAR - - - ል 
STALEMATED WAR THAT NEITHER, 


VAPORIGATION 

“THERE ARE DOESN'T HURT 
ONLY TWO ءءء‎ ርር TAKE 

CHOICES --- መመ РЕЕ-КАУТ 
DEATH 


PERL ROR YOURE 

RAVE МАМ OR А FOOL, 

አልል” ታታ ተወ ага A Ем 

CHOICE ! COME ON! | OF EATING THE 
ሻል 


AND DAAK IS LED AWAY ТО THE РЕЕ-КАУ |: 1 WON'T MISS 
ROOM, FROM WHICH NONE RETURN --- YOU, CREEP-- 


FROM HERE OR ANYONE 
те ALL ROBOTS 7 
им THE LAST MAN 
EARTH YOULL SEE: 


урив сорнаме წ “TELL HİM. 

MERCY ON YOUR = E не RIGHTS, 

SOUL == TAKE ЕНА 
HIM AWAYL 


AND AS THE HBAVV DOOR 
SLAMS SHUT BEHIND THEM: 


YOU HAVE CHOSEN EXILE 
AS А DALEK-KHLER/ 


IN FIGHTING 
FOR YOUR LIFE, 
"YOU WILL ACT ልው 
А GUERILLA FOR 

THE EMPIRE --- 


You WILL BE 

EXILED BY MATTER- 
TRANSMITTER ТО 
А WORLD WITHIN THE 
vou 


WON'T HAVE 

MUCH T/ME TO 

KIEL THEN, 
WILL I? 


ə TAKE WHAT 
YOU LIKE -: BOMBS, 
BLASTERS, LASERS--- 


GREAT 
ARE THESE 
THE 


BUT DON'T THINK 
QFUSINGTHEMTO ۷ 
ESCAPE. THEY ONLY 
BECOME ACTIVATED 
AFTER GOING 
THROUGH THE 
TRANSMITTER! 


YOL HAVE ONE 
LAST CHANCE To 
CHANGE YOUR 


KILL AS MANY 


PALEKS AS YOU 
CAN -- BEFORE 


WHAT'S MY 
LIFE 
EXPECTANCY? 


BECAUSE ONLY ONE 
MAN IN FOUR ARRIVES 
AT HIS DESTINATION ALIVE 
^--THB REST ARE SCRAMBLED 
ALL OVER THE GALAXY! 


CC You HAVE 
ANY LAST MESSAGE 
FOR ANYONE? 


YEAH---TELL 
THE JuPGE--- 


600 MILLION. 
TO ONE! 


ო 


3 ነ 


AND YOUVE LEFT 
THIS ONE ACTIVATED! 
YOURE GOING TO 
HAVE SOME EXPLAINING 
TO ро, ROBOT: 


TO TELL YOU, CRIMINAL” = 
WHY DO YOUMESITATE? 


BECAUSE IM 4 
ALLOWED TO 
KU 
— 


М 
+ 


/ 
if. 
(ANI 
ЖА! n 
дё ረር 


ABSLOM DAAK RUNS 
FEARLESSLY TO HIS 
DEATH--- 


YET NOTHING IS KNOWN OF 
b DONE WELL TAYIN: 
A THOUSAND LIGHT YEARS YOUR ORDI 
DISTANT--A WORLD NEWLY- To SURRENDER ALL 
CONQUERED BY THE SPREAD- WEAPONS HAS 
BEEN OBEYED! 2 


ING DALEK EMPIRE... 


BUT you 
PROMISED 
ላላ 


SAVE YOUR PRAISES, 
DALBK--" IT WAS THE ONLY 
WAY TO STOP YOu KILLING 
THEM ALLI 


PROMISES ABE 
FOR HUMANS! LIKE 
YOU, THEY ARE ФЕ. 


YOU WILL BE lizm 
EXTERMINATEDI, Ч L SS 


2 Хэ, ა H 

м а 
ХОРОЛ БА ሽሽ ФЕ зна, 
IIA 3 METAL MURDERER! 


YOU'RE UP 1 THERE 15 А MOMENT 


AGANSTA 
PROFESSIONAL 
KILLER NOW! 


— — 


OF AWESOME SILENCE, № 
AND THEN --- ს 


l-PM ZALV/A 
2 PRINCESS OF 
THE MOONS ጋይ 
Pi 


NO -- BUT I'LL SHOW У THERE! THE WHOLE PLACE IS SURROUNDED 
ге: SOMEONE WHO BY DALEKS! AND NOW YOU'VE KILLED THOSE H B 
wits Mos ҚЫ а ‘TWO, THEY'LL PROBABLY MASSACRE 2 
E ያ 
ს 2 Alt NOW: არნი EVERYONE IN THE BUILDING! _ 


THAT WHAT 
FP DO, IF. 
4 WERE 
THEM 


1 
13 


УА SLIGHT 
DISTUZBANCE WERE 
те BREAK OUT AT THE 
FRONT НЕШЕ -- HOW 


fÀ Soon COULD You GET 


ALL VOUR PEOPLE TO 
ЗА 


> BALCONY: 
К, VECTOR 857: 
ONE HUMAN 


ASSAILANT! 


HAL LOOK AT THE 
“TIN HORRORS 
SCATTER: 


FOR A TIMELESS TIME, A MOMENT CRYSTALLISED IN ETERNITY, THERE IS ONLY 


Bur NOT FOR СОМӨ--- LAM 
SS А THIS DAAK THE DESTROYER, DEALING DEATH - 


ረ” 


ხლ 


SOMETHING НЕ WOULD GLADLY 
WELCOME FOR HIMSELF АФ WELL-- 


BLASTED Lousy 
SHOTS! THEY 
HAVEN'T HIT МЕ 
ONCE YET! 


VAN 


wry HAVENT YOU GONE Үүр WE GOT A SKY-SLED 45‏ کت 
WITH THEM? THERE'S ON тив ROOF we‏ 
NOTHING YOU CAN DO‏ 

HERE WITH THAT ОУС - 
STICKERS 


Е 


НА? DON'T THEY LOOK 
PRETTY WHEN 
THEY DÖ THAT! 


HE FINDS HIMSELF ОМ 
А SKY-SLED, HUNDREDS 
OF FEET IN THE AlR--~ 


FORGIVE ME, ABSLOI 
РААК -- BUT YOU'RE ONLY 
USEFUL TO ME ALIVE, 


OKAY, LADY -- 
YOu DO THE 

FLYING --- 
ILL DO THE 

SHOOTING! 


THREE 
ONES THAT'S 
Д THE SORT OF 


Ц 2225 1 LIKE 


THIS имт--- 
EXTERMINATEDS 


CONTROL 15 JAMMED! 
CAN'T PULL OUT 
OF THIS 4 


„80 

“| LONG, PRINCESS! 
ЦД THANKS FOR. 
THE RIDE? 


7 DAMN --- መል 


( "AGAIN O 


y 
2 


ЧАШ Шы 


تا 


JL eem NN 
y 
A 55 


< 
mE 


NICE TRY, THOUGH - - 
YALMOST S бот ME 
KI 1 


DON'T KNOW-- | 

YOURE- ANYWAY = -IT'S‏ مي 
TOO LONG AGO‏ 
TO WASTE TIME‏ 

WITH BLUE EYES -- митн--- 


í 


BUT YOU REMEMBER---THE МЕМОРУ 
EATEN INTO YOUR SOUL AND 
TURNED YOu INTO А KILLER o+- 
BECAUSE THE GOOD TIMES 
мт 


60 NOW YOU НАТЕ 
EVERYBODY! 


IT'LL TAKE A FEW HOURS ON 
BUT I'VE GOT ል SPACE- YA, 


IN А CAVE-HANGAR IN THE HILLS -- IF همر‎ 
WE CAN REACH THAT --- 


LOOKING FoR 
RIGHT HERE! 


ALL RIGHT, DAAK , YOU 
/ሎራድወወ IDIOT! 
1 KNOW WHERE WE 
ARE--- 


AND I'LL TAKE 
YOU TO WHAT 
YOU WANT! 


THERE! THE DALEK'S BASE- 
SHIP, WITH ል CREWOF ል 
ርፈ ጨጨ. уди САМ МАКЕ 
ОНЕ FUTILE, STUPID, 
SUICIDAL ATTACK -- AND. 
THROW Your 
LIFE AWAYI? 


NOW YOURE 
TALKING, 
LADY: 


ЕООТ--- \ | THEN FIND А PLANET 
СИТ HIDDEN THAT'S FREE СР 


ል CHANCE TO 
GET IT ALL 
OVER WITH! 


1-ГМ COMING WITH. 
YOU, ABSLOM DRAK... 


г Е GIANT ROCK) 
BUT BEFORE THEY CAN GET FAR а š CAN'T BLOW 'EM ول‎ AND, RS THE. 
DOWN THE ROCKY Hitisiog... а L де WELL GIVE ወወ POSITION) | (ORES; px WELL 
Nun ይ М ONA 07145 NTH HIS THAT HALVES 
` ВЕ СЪ BOULDER... A ges 
ረ ” "ር . » 


У AREA! THEY ARE 
(Жь DANGEROUS! 


IN A WAY | ALMOST LIKE DALEKS! X VES. Ta TLAKA 
AT LEAST YOU KNOW WHERE YOU MY A 


STAND WITH KILLERS LIKE THESE. 


f 18) იულ 
L ' (GETTING TIRED OF 
ANYBODY... EXCEPT ALL THIS MouTH../) 


You CAN'T REALLY 0۹ 

HATE PEOPLE 50 МИСН 

THAT EVEN THE DALEKS: 
SEEM BETTER / 


SURE | CAN. 
PEOPLE HAVE GIVEN 
A PLENTY OF REASON, 


ო "n n 
RIED DEEP WITHIN THE VAST SHIP, THE СО! 
ЕК GETS HIS FIRST SIGHT OF THE ENEMY.. 
E 7 1 


ENERGY DISCHARSE: 
VECTOR 1087 DALEK q 
UNIT EXPLODED! 


لا اچ 
Мама‏ 


233 
YOU REALISE 
UNITS SPECIALISE IN... 


THEY'RE IN CLOSE 
‘FORMATION AND PACKED S , 
WITH EXPLOSIVES... THAT'S 
OKAY IF YOU'RE BLASTING 

DEFENCELESS WOMEN 


BUT THE DALEK DOORS ARE JUST NOT STRONG ENOUGH... 
FOR в MAN WITH A CHRINSWORD... سح‎ 


< Ч, 
ЗА | 


THEN MOVE THERE'S NO 
YOURSELF, WOMAN! WAY ANYONE'S GOING 
TO STAY ALIVE OUT 
HERE! 


— RUN, WOMAN! 
THERE'S NO GOING 


БОРАН 


kN У ВРІ 

8 1 UNIT PISARMED/ 
S O оа DEATHS, aya NEED ASSISTANCE! 
TIME TO STOP AND ASK 
P DIRECTIONS... 


JT Wow, YOU'RE GOING ТО LEAD 
це то 


OKAY, CUDDLES... TAKE A LOOK 
АТ THIS CHAINSWORD... NOTICE 
THOSE NICE WHIRRING TEETH... 


«AND IMAGINE THEM. 
(GM YOUR 


2207 АМ ESCAPE-CAPSULE! ІЙ, 
WE COULD STILL GET ېه‎ 
OF HERE! 


SOME 
BUSINESS TO 
FINISH.” 


BECAUSE І... WOT LEAVING үнд 
OUT YOL, ABSLOM рад” 


ዔ d 
У so LONG, 
eod 


aN 


YOU WILL NOT 
EXTERMINATE ME? 


STAND GUARD: 
INTRUDER MLIET NOT. 
ENTER 


A WEIRD መሙ 


PACK 
TEI 


PROBABLY STILL A FEW STRAY 7 
DALEK SURVIVORS AROUND. PRINCESS: 
..BUT I 60666 YOUR PEOPLE 

EM 


YACHTS HIDDEN NOT 
FAR FROM HERE. 


WELL FLY BACK TO MY PALACE...) 
AND THEN WHEN ሸ% ALL OVER, 7 
WE CAN LIVE INA تي‎ 

WORLD, 


NOW HOLD ON, 

PRINCESS... 1M A MURDERER, 
REMEMBER? I WAS SENT HERE TO DIE... 
DÉC YOU SURE vou WANT А MAN LIKE МЕ? 


War 
di 22 


V 


7 NO.ABSLOM...FOR. 
YOU THE SENTENCE IS 
HARDER... 


SETTLED, NOW DRACONIAN FREIGHTERE F) 
PLY THE TRADE-ROUTES WITH 
RICH CARGOES, UNDER THE 
WATEA EVE ОР THE 
IMPERIAL መያ” 
CRUISER FLEET.. 


THE 26th. CENTURY. 
A TIME OF PEACE Амр 
PROSPERITY FOR THE DRACONTAN 
EARTH HAS BEEN FOUGHT ANP 


/ 


BUT EVEN ЇМ SUCH TIMES. 
AS THESE, THERE ARE THREATS. 
AND VIGHANT MINISTERS 70 


REPORTS, PRINCE 
SSSALANDER^ 


І BEG THAT 
oue PEFENCESSS: 
BE SSSTRENGTHENED... 
AND THE 21% FLEET ВЕ 
MOVED TO THAT 


BUT WHILE THERE ARE 
EXPAND THEIR EMPIRE. THEEATS WITHOUT. THERE 
WITHIN THE LASƏST THREE /5 ALSO DANGER WITHIN... 
MONTHSSS, THEY HAVE 4 

CONQUERED THE LISSSTEN TO HIM PEATILE/ 
ALWAYSSS PUSHING FOR MORE 
BATILE- CRUISERSSS... BECAUSE, 
НЕ OWNSSS THE EMPIRE'S 
B/SĠEST SHIPYARD... 


BUT I'LL GET 
CENSSSOR PRALISS, 
TO IMPEACH HIM... A 
FEW POUNDS OF 
DIAMONDS WILL 


4 Like mar WILL 
LIKE 1 
THE DALEKSSS / 
ARE ALREADY АТ WAR 262 BAVE مه‎ 
WITH THE HUMANSSS FROM. А OUR ENT 
EARTH... THEY WILL NOT FIGHT. 
ON TWO FRONTSES. 


THREE SHIPSSS 


W WE'RE GETING 
А REPORT OVER THE 


FROM OUR SSTATION 
ON PLANETOID 
AQ-487... 


EMPEROR ро! 
NOT WANT ANOTHER 
WAR... NOT 5580 5500M. 
AFTER FIGHTING THE 
HUMANS: 


INTELDERSSS 
HAVE ENTERED OUR 
TERRITORY... 


DALEK 
SHIPSSS/ 


LORD... YOU ARE WANTED 


ZQ HASS: 
EMPEROR'SSS БАК. INTHE TELL (BENE UNIT- 


[т 
KARINISSS OF THE 7477 
IMPERIAL COMMAND! YOUR 
SHIPSSS ARE VIOLATING OUR 
TERRITORY! EXPLAIN YOURSELF.. 


OR FACE THE 
CONSSSEQUENCESSS. 


MURDERER! WE САМА 
THE RIGHT OF HOT 


DISAPPEARS, THEY'LL BE ON OUR 
HERALD ENTERS. DOORSSSTEP IN AN HOURS 
AND HE'S GOING TO TALK TOTHAT ሸ 
SSSLIME-EYED SSSECRETARY 
TOMORROW? 


THE IMPERIAL 

ONE HOLDSSS TALkSS 

WITH AXIRON, HE WILL 
ISSUE А COMMAND 


TOMORROW. U 
THE DALEK: 
= OPENING FIRE! 


SSSWITEH то 
SSSTATION 40-2// N 


LOOK AT THAT 


Е LOOK! МЕ 
A PILOT THAT SHIP " göz ONE. L 


MUSSST HAVE! тъ WAS ZEHF ABOUT. 
2 


THAT per Е МЕ us 

NEVER SSSE! V P ა =- CONSSSIDERED 
ANYTHING 2 TOTALLY pu Е 
LIKE IT! : UNPREDICTABLE! لس‎ መይ 


YOUR PILOT 

MUSSST HAVE 82455760 

THE DALEK COMMAND -SHIP..AND 
HALE BLINDED 7 


WE'SSS BACK 
ON COURSSSE FoR 
DRACONIA , HIGHNESSS... 


` | 
- BUT IM GETTING 
ASSSTONISHING... NO መ == 
555 GETTING 


AW THROUGH. НЕ 665 JUSST, 
‘NOT REPLYING... 


НЕ 665 HERE! 
т MUSSST CONGRATULATE: 
нит ON PIG FINE 


SS İ WOW L REMEMBER! 
Р NAME 'SH.. WEL 


ILL? HELL. 
IT'S SOMETIME BEFORE 1 WAS DRUNK... 
IESHLOM DAAK : 
RECOVERS 
CONCIOUSNES: 


WHERE IN, 
он, My BLASTED. 
2272 


: پد‎ 
YOUR CAR, 
DUR 
HIGNNESSS. 


NOW. YOU ARE 
IN) EROM 247%. ам 
YOUR МАМЕ 1956. 
وهه‎ 
(2222 


т 
HEADED HERE, 


— 
ALL THISSS 
ЕСТЬ — 
А marc 0 ሜፖ ተ 
Гэ 5 


Фасли YOURSSSELE, 
ABSSSLOM 6445 WELL 
GET YOU A DOCTOR. 


ILL PO му 

saccer BUT 
HUMAN ANA TO! 
DIFFICULT ዩር 
CRACONIA 

DOCTOR 


YET EVEN NOW THE STRANDS 
ОЕ PATE ARE BEING WOVEN 
23 


А 
DALEK ENERGY- 
446259575 HOW LONG 
Poi ሬር" 

HER IN HERE? 


АН, BUT 
1 NEED YOU 

HERE, Му FRIEND, 

NVINCE QUEE 


IT'S NOT LONG BEFORE 
HOUSE ARREST ON PRINCE 
SALANDEB'$ ESTATE STARTS 
TO ANNOY РААК... 


BECAUSE GIVING 
YOU LANDING PERMISSION 
555 THE ONLY COME’ THEY. 
CAN PROVE AGAINSST МЕ. 


THEYRE 
KEEPING THE 
CRIMINAL AND THE 
‘EVIDENCE’ 

TOGETHER 


І САМ 
имоевет, 
THEA 


е 


TANT 
LOCKING You 


BESSSIDESSS. 


IF WE CANNOT LEAVE 


(И ғов sssome 


FIRST РЕОТОТУРЕ 
IMPERIAL CLASS FRONTIER EN 
DEFENCE CRUISER у 


YOL LIKE, 


ፍጮ 


l ITess_DESsSIGNED rog W] 
DEEP-SSSPACE COMBAT 


KARINIS66: U 
„წრ მსმ 
MIMSGSELE COMING HERE? 


GENERAL ٨٨۸/٣ OF THE x ONE TYESSSTERDAY, ONE OF, 
WE MILITARY е: 
OFFICIAL 865 OF 
THE LELT HAD THE 
EMPERORS EAR, 


THAT 
AX/RON AND PEALISSS ARE 
PRESSSENTING AN ACCYSSSATION 
TO THE EMPEROR AGAINGST 
YOU! 1555 LOOKING 
228 


THE 
REGISSSTRATION 
OF THE SSSCOUT-SHIP) 

1655 ጋም 447... 


LEAVE NOW, 
KARINISSS. - DENY 
YOU WERE EVER HERE! 
DO NOT BECOME 
INVOLVED IN TONIGHT'SSS 
EVENTSSS. 


Е ^ Ж 

En (24 
пев COMMANDER p 
Te መው መረር غه‎ 
HELD MESS ЕЕ“ 


T_SSSUSSSPECTED 
24566 MUCH...WHICH 1665 
WHY T BROUGHT 

HERE BEFORE WE WERE 
ARRESSSTED. 


5 
BUT гм NOT E 
LEAVING THIS PLANET y BUT r ML 
WITHOUT TANIN? NOT 
ALIVE, ANNWAY! 


MEANWHILE, BAR-OEF IN 
THE IMPERIAL PLACE. 


I'LL BLASSST- 
OFF AN HOUR AFTER Ñ | 
NIGHT-FALL AND MEET 


AND I HAVE 
DECIDED TO INSSPECT 
THISSS SSSPACE-VACHT THE 
EARTHMAN ARRIVED IN 
PERESSONALLY... YOU WILL 
ACCOMPANY ME, 
Ахигом. 


GOING ON THESE 8 
DAYeSS EVERYONE 
ACCLIGING EVERY- 
ONE ELSSSE. 


741655 MURDERING 
EARTHMAN THAT 
WORRIESSS ME/ HAVE YOU 
HEARD THE 5667/95 
ABOUT HIM? 


0 با‎ 
4 HARDLY SEEM’ 
1 KNOW THEY, ANVONE ABOUT. 
блу HUMAN (۶ ШЕ ЕИ оне се 


ARE AN INSESCELTABLE = 
RACE... BUT МЕ MAKESSS 
ME WORRIED GOING ON 
GUA: 


MAKE WAY 


DON'T BE 
S5eTUP/D/ 
HE'SSS MILESSS 
AWAY... AND HE'D NEVER 


INTRAVENUS ІМС. IS PROUD TO PRESENT 


THEKILLWAGON 


This Draconian built Deep Space Combat and 
Ground Attack vessel is now available to all 
sentient arms buyers. Features include: 


* FULL COMPUTER-ASSISTED LASER CANNONS 


* SHIP-TO-SHIP MISSILES (with PHOTON-FUSION 
WARHEADS) 


* NEUTRINO-CONVERSION NUCLEAR BOMBING 
FUNCTION 


* TRACTOR BEAM and SONIC DISRUPTOR 
CAPABILITY 


* Optional DEPTH CHARGE and MINE LAUNCHERS 


The Kill Wagon is used by the Draconians as a long 
range patrol ship, capable of attaining full warp 
speeds. Из manoeuvrabilitv in atmosphere 
(methane, nitrogen-oxygen, and four others) is 
matched only by Dalek hoverbouts (not currently 
available in the Earth Empire) < 
FULL SCHEMATIC FOLLOWS — FAST FORWARD ማጅ 
CATALOGUE PAGE 7890 


* All information verified by Draconian High Council 
and Jane's Fighting Space Vessels 


THE KILL М/АСОМ ce 


NAVIGATIONAL SENSOR PROBE 
И DORSAL DEFLECTOR GRIDS 


REMOTE TAIL GUN 
(operated from Engagement Control Room) 


፻፪ STARBOARD WEAPONS STATION 
El ENGAGEMENT CONTROL ROOM 
16 FORWARD GUN 

PORT WEAPONS STATION 

Е SYSTEMS STATUS BOARD 

El FLIGHT DECK 

IT) HELM 

İl MANOUVERING THRUSTERS 

ЇЙ MAIN LATERAL DEFLECTOR GRID 
SPENT FUEL FLUSH UNITS 
NAVIGATIONAL COMPUTERS 

{E DRACONIAN SPACESUITS 

TT] MAIN AIRLOCKS (PORT AND STARBOARD) 
CREW CABINS AND SICKBAY 

წწ SUB-LIGHT ENGINES 

መ PLASMA FEED CONDUITS 

ЕО MANOUVERING THRUSTERS 
WARP NACELLES 

22 PLASMA COILS 


SALANDER $ 
ESTATE 


ПУ 59 
FAREWELL 
TO DRACONIA AND 
THE EMPTV JOYS OF 
ON AND 


WHAT'RE THE 

EMPEROR AND HIS 

TOADIES DOING AT 
MY SHIP 


STRAIGHT 
CHOICE: EITHER 
T GIVE UP THE 
RENDEZVOUS WITH 


SALANDER...OR І 


т WILL WRITE 
OUR BITTER TALE 


OVEA 
MERE 
7» 
EMP, 


— = 


zə 


е 


PROTECT ЗЕЛА 
RORI C 


ጫጨጨመ፡፡ 


Е! 
O CLEARING МУ SUBORDINATES 
AND GIVING MY 1 
BIA REASONS FOR 


< 


ENNI 
EAR.. 
= 


ШИ 4111 
»r ДИ 


YET AG THE TREMBLING 
MINISTER FLEES IN PANIC... 


ANYBODY... 
ANYTIME... 


OVER THE WALLS. 
Vu 


AREN'T 


aff Шешеді 


a ' 


/ 


men መመመ መወ መመ መመመ 


ER 


CAREFUL WITH 
THE CEVOĠENIC UNIT, 
Федеом! 


AND AS THE MAIN ENGINES 
SNARL INTO LIFE, DAAK REJOINS 
SALANDER ON THE BRIDGE... 


74 


BUT THERE ARE NO 


OH, BV THE 
МАУ 1 BROLGHT 
YOU SOMETHING YOU 
ALWAYS WANTED... 


RIGHT, 
SALANDER.. 
SHE'S STOWED, 
TAKE US OUT 
OF HERE.. 


Ж 
/ 4 
IF ANYTHING 


HAPPENS TO 7 /УУМ, 
[ 


SHIP BEFORE WE EVEN 
GET STARTED! 


“чинэ шив!!! 
AND SALANDER HAS Гр“ 
/Z NES 
Z А ѓе 
ኝ THÉ ева: 
% ኮ 7 GOT А 
“XC. хе) 
5 3 2 5 COURSES I 
"AS “2 А CLOSE-UPS VLL 
Ч TRY TO Pick UP (T'sss 


ĦA W 22 I" = OA oR Seation 


y 7 SSS/GNALS 


HE 
MUSSST BE... 
PESSSTROYED! 


BUT IM NOT 

7 LETTING AXIRON 
MAKE VOL DO THAT, 

(| SALANDER/ You 


JUST FLY US THROUGH 


TAKE THE FRONT 
TURRET... AND DOIT 
) FOR VOL... 


ФОТ то ЊЕ AXIRON 
سالان...‎ HE'D COME UP 
Wi ለ МЕДА AND THERE (555 N 
^O CHOICE... 1ፐ%ሬሬ 
THEMI OR «555... 4 


зв 


AND AS ABSLOM DAAK 
FOR 


SNOW, LET" 
SET THIS Ovi 
QUICK... 


HAVE ANY 
ASSSUGSESSSTIONSSS 


че AS ТНЕУ 
KILLED IN THE LAST 
COUPLE OF MONTHS, 


“| 
X 


پي k k k k k k k k k‏ پو 
WELCOME TO PARADISE!‏ 


If you've never been to Paradise before, have we got some 
treats in store for you! Paradise is here for your pleasure 
— and your pain! It's tbe holiday planet! 


Some highlights include: 


ТНЕ DREAM SHOP Your dreams can come true in the perfect 
safety of our sealed Dream Cubes™, where special sensors read 
your subconscious desires and make them а reality!* 


MAKS OLD-FASHIONED ALCOHOL BAR Over seven 
hundred outlets with express robot service. Beers, lagers, 
Jarsumian Tyger Snaps... Try the Dogboiter Special а volatile 
combination of vodka, rum, Ukranian whisky and frog spawn, 
served ice cold!** 


NEBULO NITE-SPOT Not only does the Nebulo boast the best 
in galactic music, it even caters for Sontarans! Not to be missed! 


THE TIGELLAN TIME-WARPER Step back in time to the dawn 
of the Universe. Not even Holo Vid or the Kroagnon Master 
Building Class can match this spectacle of imploding galaxies! 


This is just a small sample of the pleasures available on Paradise 
- and it’s all here, waiting for YOU! All major credit slugs 
accepted. For further information, contact Samter Dorl on 
345-5678-2345. 
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* This system has no connection with the Unicepter Dream Machine, recently banned 
by Galactic Convention. 


< For security reasons, no chain swords, vegetables or bald cyborgs are permitted. 
чу. «uA жэ Уч 


THERE You 
ВИ ARE, SALANDEI 
PARADISE! 


NO, L SHOULD'VE 
SAID ‘OW PARADISE...IT'LL ፪ሽ 
TAKE ህፍ A COUPLE 
ү DAYS TO СЕТ THER 


AND Т 
HAVEN'T BEEN 
IN ል HOT-SPOT 
1 LIKE THIS FOR 


HEY, FELLA... WHERE'S. 
A GUY СО ROUND HERE 
IF HE WANTS TO GET 
MURDERED... 


GET А REAL JOB... 
BUT НЕ TOLD ME HE 


LOOKING FOR A WAIT. YOU HAVEN'T 
OUY CALLED HARM, SIGNED THE L/ABILITY, 
.-. АМ ICE-WARRIOR. RELEASE / 


ОА 
с 


ጋ. 
CRYSSETALSSS 


BE WITH You 
SOON AS Т FINISH 
WASHING MY HOW YOu WANT 

ТО GO? CRUSHING? 


POUNDING? STABBING7, 
SHOOTING? 


HOW ABOUT 
BOILING ME SLOWLY 
WITH А BEAUTIFUL WOMAN! 


DAC ЖТР 
BRIEFLY RECOUNTED HIS [МЫ 
2. 
መ 


HEARD YOU'D GONE 
ER! 
SO 1 WANT You 
FOR CREW, НАРМА .. 
WHAT ሠሣሃዕህ SA 


ጠጋ 
DOING 57764. 
ALIVE? 


И HAVE CALLED МЕ 


STAY ALIVE , VOU. 


BiG GEEK! 1 DIDN'T 
ок FOR THE CRUSHING! 
ነ ... Û тнат'є FUNNY... АН, THERE WE 
3 YOUR FRIEND SEEMS GO...VERY EFFICIENT, 
መ TO HAVE BEEN IN THERE HARMA IS... 
5 А LONG TIME WITHOUT 
ANYTHING HAPPENING... 


3 


гс 


FUNNY- PEOPLE AH, ALL QUIET 
DON'T USUALLY Pur NOW! IT'S OVER. SALANDER, | 
UP А STRUGGLE... لا‎ Give МЕ ል [X Ж 
WITH HIM... HIM ON HIS WEAK 
POINTS BEFORE HE'D 


43 


YOU MUST HAVE 


RELAX, HONEY.. 
НЕ AIN'T DEAD.. BUT 
НЕ /5 BREAKING | АХ 
HIS CONTRACT... 


BUT APART 
FROM HIM... WELL 
I JUST DON'T HAV 
MANY FRIENDS... 


YOU መ/ጋ/ሎ”ም, YOU 
MARTIAN MORON! Т. 
BROKE IT FOR YOu! 


AND, AS THEY SCAN 


LATER, WHEN THE 
KILL“ WAGON 15 SPACE 
BOUND ONCE МОКЕ... 
YOU'VE NOT 
SAID A WORD SINCE 


NOW, STRAIGHTEN 
OUT... ለላ GOING TO 
NEED YOUR HELP To 

KEEP MERCURIUS 

IN LINE! 


ALMOST 
BROKE MY BLASTED 
FIST Ом YOUR 
THICK SKULL, TOO! 


HELL, THERE'S 
NOTHING WRONG 
мин HARMA! 


Ш 


IN THE LAST FEW MONTHS, WHOLE 
WORLDS HAVE FALLEN TO THE 


LUST FOR POWER, FOR FINAL 
VICTORY. 


OUR TALE BEGINS AT 


WHERE STANDS AN ANCIENT 
TOWER, DARK-STONEP AND 
LONELY. IT HAS BEEN OCELL- 
PIED MANY TIMES OVER THE 
CENTURIES, BUT WHO BUILT 
IT 15 A MYSTERY... IT HAS 
SIMPLY BEEN HERE SINCE 
TIME /MATEMORIAL. .. 


5” 
(23-22 


KLIK BRAIN. 


YET THOUGH (TS PAST 
15 LONG, IT'S FUTURE 
45... UNCERTAIN. 


YOU TAUGHT ME > 
EVERYTHING т KNOW N 
წ ...WHEN YOU PROGRAMMED МЕ 
WITH EVERYTHING YOZ/ KNOW... 


THAT'S WHY YOU BUILT 2 ! 2 
МЕ, REMEMBER AS ያ % тиц. ...L 
THE PERFECT й РОМ'Т =ፎፎለላ ТО 
INTELLECTUAL BE HAVING MUCH № 
COMPANION.. š 


IN THAT CASE 
IT SHOULDN'T 

WORRN ME THAT ПМ 
BEING ВЕАТЕМ...ВУ 


MEANWHILE, 


AND А 
BEAUTIFUL 
THISSS VOL 
MERCI/E/USSS 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR 
-..YOu SAY HE'SS 
МОТ A FRIEND? 


ANYWAY, НЕ 
RETIRED... BOUGHT 
HIMSELF А WHOLE 
PRIVATE PLANET.. 
LITTLE PLACE CALLED 


HE ТО: 
ENE ALONG: 


BOTHERED ME! 


፳ 

т 

Е 

5 

8 

E 
ĞUN 


4! 


TELL ME, KLIKBRAIN 
SUPPOSE EVERY MOVE 


VERSION OF WHAT'S 
SOME GOOD MEN HAPPENING IN 


ON THE DEFENCE- 


WHAT WOULD 
THE 0225 ВЕ 


your MOVE “Ч 
ЗА MERCURIUS... 2 


TOGETHER WE 

CEFRAUDEP PAN- 
GALACTIC SHIPPERS 
OF Four 


AND = 
SSSUPPOSE HE 
RAN OFF WITH 
THE MONEY.” 


DISPATER'S 
BEEN /WVADED 8 
THE DALEKS/ 


STILL, IT'S AN 
INTERESTING 
THOUGHT, ISNT IT 
OLD FRIEND? 


LET'S SEE 


m 74 Pai BUT THAT ОЧ 
I THINK I SHOULD Ээ) со. 
HERE... 


х 
LC> I IM “ 


== 


| 


TACTICAL 


I CAN GIVE VOL A 
7 PICTURE ON THE LONG 
RANGE RECONNAISANCE 
CAMERASS: 


HOW SOON CAN 
VOU GET US DOWN 
ON THOSE CO-ORD- 
რ) /V4755 r GAVE 
р VOU, SALANDERZ 


77”, 


А [ANC à 
Ж دون‎ ғ 3 
2. Е K ` da 
ፖ ሪር 2 AY NINE HELLS! 


MAKE THAT FOUR 
d Asour FIVE ИД MINUTES! THREE, IC 
MI M/NUTESSS, НЬ vou CAN / 1 


"VE BEEN MWH “2‏ ځیه 


THE UNEXPECTED. 

SOMETHING WHICH 

COULDN'T 2055/84У 
BE FORETOLD... 


USED TO CALL 
IT THE JOKER 
BACK ON 


YOUR DEFENCES 
HAVE BEEN BREACHED, 
MERCURIUS! VOL МАУ 

AG WELL RESIGN 

THE GAME. 


ድ EK, 
MERCURIUS! 


ty 
Yol 
0 


T LEAVE А 
LICH CHOICE, 
ТҮ 
So LONG, 


- ром 
MAN ለላ 
ы ро 


STANDARD 
INSTRUMENTATION, 
І SEE... 


NA. ' 
ОИ!" RE 
FAMILIAR WITH. 
PRACONIAN SHIPSSS 
ს THEN, MERCURILISS 2 


BUT SUDDENLY. 


AND THERE'S 


МО TIME 
Sth. то ARGUE’ 


X DIDN'T.. 
SALANDER BUILT 
HER FOR THE DEACONIAN 


i SOME SHIP „* 
YOU'VE ФОТ HERE, Yg 
DAAK... WHERE'D YOU № 
HIJACK HER? 


a. 
P 


HMM... WE 
SSSEEM TO ВЕ 
APPROACHING A 
NO - WITH ል DALEK 
ШИ ATTACK FORCE ON OUR 
IMI HEELS | DON'T WANT то 
ПУЩА WASTE any FIREPOWER 


CE 


р Е DALEK SPACE-COMMANPO UNITS), 


5 1 
Ж r, 
Эл 

7 A ს 
23 
SCATTER AND же 7 m سی‎ Сб 
Witt! THEY MUST M А 3 E 
MOT ESCA АЕ TR ча = 


У 39 
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ТЭЭ” ი CC cosine, ም mis ıs MORE 
- IN! BLAST THEM! LIKE rT! т COULD 


KEEP ON VAPOR/SING 
a THOSE BLASTED PEPPER 
CN 5 POTS TILL JUDGEMENT PAY. 


ET 


Е us 


IN TWELVE HOURS) 


IGNORE HIM 
MAINTAIN THIS 
COURSE 


ВУ THEN THE MAJORITY 
OF DALEK-UNITS WILL HAVE 
RETURNED TO THE COMMAND. 
SHIP TO RECHARGE THEIR 
POWER-PACKS.S WE САМ 

TAKE THEM ALLAT 


WE'LL COME IN 
AT LOW-LEVEL AND 


Q HIT WERE... PUT DOWN 
ል COUPLE OF NUKES... 


THAT SHOULD DO IT! 


AND WE MIGHT 
NOT MAKE IT Away 
FROM THERE 


HOW COME YOU 

KNOW SO MUCH? HOW'D 

YOU KNOW THOSE METEORS 
WERE DALEKS? 


FORGET IT, 
НАРАА... YOU 
WOULDN'T GET ANY 
ANSWERS OUT OF HIM 
=. AND IC YOU DID, THEY 
WOULDN'T BE STRAIGHT 


WISH VOL COuLD 
SEE THIS. TAIVIN! WE'RE 


HIS Lures 4 
ON THE LINE „700, 
РЕМЕМВЕЕ? 


ም SEE WE STİLL. 
UNDERSTAND EACH 
OTHER, РААК! I'LL START 
WORKING ON A WAY ТО 
DESTROY THAT СОМ: 
MAND SHIP... 


THE HELL YOU 
WILL! ИМ RUNNING 


VA ALRIGHT, 
MERCURIUS... 
WHAT HAVE WE 
GOT TO DO? 


SALANDER М 
AND Ги. DO 


\ 


те 
1 ጉዱ ዮፖ፦ 
22597277 


TE: 


HOPE You 
BUILT THIS CRATE 


WE'D PROBABLY 
ALL BE DEAD BEFORE 
| WE HIT THE GROUND, 

ANYWAY.. 


BUT WITHIN 
SECONDS. 


e THEY'RE OW TO 
წ us! NOW IT ALL 


WHICH BURNS OUT EVERYTHING FOR 
Fi MILES ЯКО 


МӘ THEVRE AWAY! 
„| NOW, SALANDER бит 
3| IN EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE GOT! 


RIGHT... AND 

ፒ WANT THIS SHIP 
CLIMBING WHEN 
WE MAKE THE PEOR, 


ВИТ I SEEM 

TO REMEMBER 

vou DIP THAT FOR 
A WHILE..f 


YEAH, бит SHE 
WAS PEETTIER 
THAN MOST... 


BUT IN THE 
END I THOUGHT 
THOSE THREE. 
MOUTHS WERE 
GOING TO TALK 
ME TO DEATH.. L 


BETWEEN THE WARS: 
A Slow Night in Paradise 


by John Tomlinson 


'opelessly, despairingly, Из 
myriad eyes stark witb tbe 
Deatb-Look, tbe Arcturan 


was trying to run. With tbe merest 
its augmented. positronic 
brain, Tbe Mecbanic compensated 
speed and course to follow, glid- 
ing witb ease around tbe brigbtly- 
lit babitats of the city. Somewbere 
on its planadium flanks, on tbe 
patcbwork quilt of letbal alien 
weaponry tbat now formed its 
body, servos whined; gears 
mesbed. Tbe Arcturan was nimble. 
The proton cannon, perbaps, con- 
sidered Tbe Mecbanic Or tbe 
plasma barpoon. Snare it. Cripple 
it. And tben tbe laser scalpel, and 
the variety of fascinating imple- 
ments it bad gleaned from the 
medical labs of the wrecked 
Dendrellian Star Treader . . 

"Revenge", tbougbt Tbe Mecbanic, 
the steady ticking of its metal 
brain as implacable as tbe count- 
down to Armageddon. "Revenge 


Abslom Daak rubbed a finger 
absently through the thick stubble 
on his jaw. There was no sensation; 
none at all. Daak smiled with la 
bloodshot s ከር 
drained the glass. The evening was 
shaping up nicelv. A large, pot- 


bellied Sontaran lumbered into his 
5 breath sawing in 
stale 


bleary gaze, 
and out in a waft as it 
drummed an im) ttoo оп 
the mock-teak Бапор. “Well?” it 
said at last, with an ill-concealed 
lack of patience. 

het “ег up, Kadak ol” buddy." 
said Daak thickly, trying unsuccess- 
fully to focus on the Sontaran 
bartender's unlovely | features. 
“Nother demi-poltreen of Jinwa 
wine, ап make it shnappy.” That 
ought to do it, Daak thought 
murkilv. Another few slugs of 
Jinwa and he'd be unconscious or 
possibly paralysed, and the jabber- 
ing Rigellian on the barstool beside 
him would almost certainly go 
away 
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Daak stole a venomous glance to 
his right; Slash Killerstien was still 
and at least two of his 
were їп no danger of 
exhausting their boundless reper- 
toire of conversati 

“So you s 
mouth 


ama.” This sentence was almost, 
but not completely rendered inau- 
dible by the second mouth, which 
was reacting with obvious con- 
tempt to Daak's choice of bever- 
age 

'Jinwa wine?" IL scoffed impe- 


riously. "Thass for stand' flowers 
in, boy. Try a slek of Ventrux High 
Octane Nitro Muscatcl if you 


really wanna put bristles оп ya 
tongue." 

Told you before, pal" said 
Daak, smiling thinly, "name'sh Vol 
Mercuriush. Now get out of my 
face before 1 give you a terminal 
haircut" He transferred his atten- 


tion to Кайак, Биг the Sontaran 
bartender was still regarding him 
as though he were a spine-backed 
bloodroach trapped in а waste- 
disposal unit. 

"Don't you think you've had 
enough?" he said, through gritted 
fangs. Daak's brow clouded slowly 
for a moment in injured inno- 
сепсе. 

“You shuggeshting І don't know 
my capashity for liquor, Kadak ol” 
buddy?” he said, with great deliber- 
ation. The Sontaran's already huge 
nostrils flared nastily. 

“No, mudspawn,' ከር snapped. 
“Just that you get drunk before you 
reach it.” 


aak surveyed the dingy 

confines of the Mars Old- 

Fashioned Alcohol Bar as 
its dismal clientele swam in and 
out of focus. In the far corner a 
cadre of Ice Warriors were appa- 
rently playing poker, the sibilant 
hiss of suppressed Martian excite- 
ment audible even above the 
terrible music. Beyond the Ice 
Warriors the delegates from Aquea 
Manta IV drifted languidly in their 
life-support tank, its fluids 
approaching 8096 proof. The walls 
of the bar were also showing a teak 
holorama, which flickered inter- 
mittently, creating the impression 
of a severe migraine headache. At 
least, mused Daak, turning back to 
meet Kadak's withering stare, ከር 
thought it was the walls ... 

"Td have thought you'd wel- 
come the cushtom," he murmured. 

"Joint aint exactly jumping 
around here ...” 

“Slow night,” said Kadak, clatter- 
ing glasses into the centrifuge. 
“Most nights have been slovv lately, 
since The Mechanic hit Paradise.” 

“Mechanic, huh?” said Daak 
disinterestediy. “Better get him to 
fix the holorama in this chcap 
dive.” 

Both Kadak and Killerstien 
stared at him. “You aint hoid of da 
Mechanic?” gasped Killerstien's 
third mouth, vvhich had been silent 
for some time, 

"Only da craziest squakkin” 
psycho killer in da galaxy, thass 
all,” added the first, in an aggrieved 
tone. 

"Da Western Spiral Arm, any- 
way," added the second unneces- 
sarily. 

"So snag bim for your blasted 
Murderama," Daak snapped. 


"Thass da problem ya big ape," 
shrilled Killerstien in a voice like 8. 
balloon deflating at lightspeed. "Da 
bozo's kilin' my percentages! 
Who's gonna pay good credits ta 
get executed, when there's some 
guddern sick nutso'll off ya fer a 
freebie? It ain't businesslike." 

"Same problem here," said 
Kadak mournfully. "Punters are 
afraid to go out after dark. Can't 
even give the hooch away." 

"You could try," said Daak 
thinly. 

“Know why they call him ‘The 
Mechanic?’ ” asked a ratlike homi- 
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під from Epsilon Muridae, who had 
been collecting empty glasses. 

"Do tell,” said Daak, weighing 
his chances of leaping over the bar, 
grabbing the Jinwa wine and 
forcing a litre of Nitro Muscatel 
into Kadak's probic vent. 

“ቨር dismantles his victims," the 
hominid continued, with horrible 
relish. "Bit by bit. Now with your 
Cyber-man, that ain't too messy — 
but with your human, or your 
sixteen-legged Пепеуап Octo- 
pede... well' Beside Daak, Slash 
Killerstien's rich green comple- 
хіоп drained to the colour of 
discased lichen. 

"Word on the pedwalk is, The 
Mechanic's a rogue Dalek,” said 
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Kadak, to break the unpleasant 
silence. Daak snorted derisively. 
"Ain't likely, Sontaran," he said. 
*Daleks are born killers. It's their 
profession. 124 be a rogue Dalek 
who took up macrame or some- 
thing. Besides — dismemberment is 
kinda subtle for the average Dalek." 


aak's mouth set in а grim 

line as he reviewed the 

events of the past month. 
Garbled reports on the Kill 
Wagon's subspace radio, of 
frenzied Dalek activity from Giro- 
dun to the Draconian Empire. A 
month of galactic terrorism in 
which the space lanes became a 
wake of bloody carnage for any 
who dared violate the Daleks” 
unilaterally-imposed || exclusion 
zone and then nothing A 
silence somehow тоге sinister 
than the reports themselves, as 
though the Daleks had not simply 
vanished, but were moving into 
the next phase of some masterplan. 

Salander, the Draconian noble, 
and the Ice Warrior Harma had 
taken the Kill Wagon on a 
reconnaissance mission to the 
frontier worlds of Plenarus and 
Hell, amid rumours that an elite 
strikeforce of Daleks were poised 
for a massive, genocidal offensive. 
Daak himself and the Earthman Vol 
Mercurius, unconvinced, remained 
behind on the pleasureworld Para- 
dise, and had lost contact some- 
time during a seventy-two hour 
party in one of the less salubrious 
areas of town. 

This concerned Daak less than 
the fact that Salander and Harma 
were now a week overdue their 
agreed rendezvous date. 

“Dammit,” said Daak aloud. “I'm 
sobering up ...” 

“Den maybe you'll think more 
seriously 'bout my offer, Daak," 
said one of Slash Killerstien's 
mouths, its owner glowing with 
the warmth and relentless sincerity 
of the true salesman. Daak sighed 
heavily. 

“Aint gonna tell you again, 
pinhead,” he breathed. “Мате 
Vol Mercurius. But ..." he turned 
to Killerstien with a broad smile 
ና... buy me a drink and we'll talk.” 


Tbe  Mecbanic adjusted its 
unblinking crystal eyes to the 
gathering gloom as it wove 


silently among Ше darkening 
pleasure domes. The real target 
was close now; tbe target for 
whom the other killings bad been 
but a test program. A terrible bum 
of caged death began to build in 
the plutonium ovens of its borro- 
wed power core. Enough energy to 
propel a starship to the edge of the 
galaxy — or lay waste to a planet. 

“Revenge,” thought The Mecha- 
nic, between the gentle ticks of its 
deranged cybernetic | mind. 
“Revenge...” 


раак slugged back ከኬ 
Killerstien-donated beaker of 
inferior spirits, hating the inactiv- 
ity. It tasted like de-scaling fluid. 
Where in nine hells was Salander? 


Another weck in Paradise and he'd 
be climbing thc walls 


thinking 


the acrid, torn-metal smell of dying 
Dalek curbed his rage and despair; 


but although the Mazamian 
Empress was long-dead, her influ- 
ence had not diminished, but 
grown. Fitting, Daak thought bit- 
terly. Не was a killer. Death had 
been his legacy long before the 
sentence imposed by the galactic 
tribunal, and it for death that 
he would be remembered, if at all. 

“So,” said Slash Killerstien 
eagerly. get started? 1 
gotta block-booking of Vorkelites 
just dyin’ to meetcha ...” 


Ihen the trouble began. With 

asplintering crash that trans- 

formed the teak holorama 
into a glittering maelstrom of dying 
colour, the walls of the bar 
exploded inward. The Ice Warriors 
bellowed in shock and rage as they 
and their table cartwhi 4 help- 
lessly into the tank bearing the 
drunken denizens of Aquea Manta 
raying fluid and delegates in 
ide arc. 
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А spinning Mech-ball short- 
сїгсийед, orbiting the room like 
ball-lightning before levelling the 
remaining ی1‎ Warriors. Abslom 
Daak turned. Slash Killerstien 
turned. Kadak did not turn but 
merely stood, gaping at the 
intruder. Servos whirred, plana- 
dium tentacles clittered as it drew 
its composite machine body up to 
its full, terrifying height. 

"VOL MERCURIUS!” roared The 


Mechanic. "WHERE IS VOL MER- 
CURIUS?" 
“из him!" chirrupped Slash 


Killerstien's three mouths in per- 
fect falsetto harmony as he pointed 
wildly at Daak with both hands. 
"It'shimitshimitshimitshim—" 

Abslom Daak's heart filled with 
hate. Wordless but ticking, The 
Mechanic аса forward, 
ploughing through supine custom- 
ers. The delegates from ላባህር3 
Manta IV flapped weakly, all diplo- 
macy spent. 

"You left me, Vol Mercurius," 
said The Mechanic, its voice a silky, 


ticking purr. "You left me on 
Dispater to rust and you didn't 
care and 1 s lonely and therc 
was only the janitor-mek and he 
couldn't even play chess and | 
HATE YOUUU!" 

Daak swallowed hard, squinting 
into the gloom. The striplights had 
fuscd. Rain and citv-light streamed 
through the gaping wall, not quite 
illuminating but not completely 
disguising the small and rather frail 
metal bodv at the summit of the 
horrifving robotic collation. 

“Klikbrain ...7 

“Ohhh, so you do remember 
said The Mechanic, its voice 
dripping with atonal mechanical 
sarcasm. It edged closer, relays 
clattering like a locker of enraged 
rattlesnakes, 

“I had a long time to remember, 

Mercurius" it ticked, "Was it 
months, or eons before the 
Dendrellian Star Treader crashed 
on Dispater, and I was able to adapt 
its power core? Don't ask me, I'm 
only your perfect intellectual com- 
panion!” 
“Uh -- Klikbrain — began Daak. 
“Shut up, you!” Just shut up!” 
raged Klikbrain, gliding menac- 
ingly closer. “Oooh, you're going 
to Бе so sorry, it continued. “I've 
had a long time to think about 
what I'm going to do to you, and 
lots of practice, too.” 


Daak's fingers fumbled in the 
dim light for the hilt of his 


chainsword. Just a little closer... 
things, 


“Tve been collecting 
Mercurius,' Klikbrain was 
“Гуе got masers and 
razors and guns and acid 
and a whole lot of other stuff so 
terrible I don't even want to talk 
about it. Shall 1 crush you, or dice 
you, ог incinerate you, or just 
paralyse you with recordings of 
your own boring conversations? 
You tell me!” 

Daak smiled awkwardly, “Don't 
wanna kiss and make up, huh, 
tinhead?" he said. Klikbrain's tower- 
ing body froze into stillness. With 
a lightning shriek of servos his 
head shot forward on its telescopic 
neck to within an inch of Daak's 
own. 

"Wait!" it hissed. "You're not Vol 
Mercurius! 1 know you — you're 
that lunatic Earthman with the 
sword! You're Abslom Daak, the 


ching out 
and flicking Klikbrain’s ear switch. 
"And you've bored me about 
enough already, tinhcad.” The 
Mechanic was still. 

The surviving clientele of the 
Mars Old-Fashioned Alcohol Bar 
broke into a strangled volley of 
congratulating che with the 
exception of Slash Killerstien, who 
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was eyeing the dormant juggernaut 
with naked greed. No-one noticed 
the tall, robed figure and his two 
companions as they picked their 
mong the wreckage. 


Salander!” cried Daak, as the 
Draconian Prince strode into view, 
Harma and Mercurius at his side 
the Jinwa wine is on me 


о, thank you, Abssslom Daak, 
said Salander distastefully, and 
Daak gave a small smile. Somehow, 
the thought of the Draconian noble 
with a drink in his hand was as 
incongruous as a party hat on an 
Easter Island statue. 

“Finding you wasn’t hard, Daak,” 
said Vol Mercurius wryly. 5 
followed the wreckage. Good 
party 

"Uh uh, said Daak, deadpan. 
“Kind of a slow night. Met up with 
an old friend of yours, though. I 
think he misses you." 

“Hmmf,” Mercurius said, with a 
derisive sniff and the briefest of 
glances at Klikbrain. "Isn't mutual." 

Daak clipped the chainsword to 
his belt, grinning. "So what's the 
score?" Salander's expression was 
grave. 

'Daleksss, Abssslom Da 
said. "Many Daleksss.' 
widened. The evening ма 
up nicely. 
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